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me from a window with a gaze full of pity so that the
very sum of pity appeared gathered together in her.
And seeing that unhappy persons, when they beget
compassion in others, are then most moved unto weeping,
as though they also felt pity for themselves, it came to
pass that mine eyes began to be inclined unto tears.
Wherefore, becoming fearful lest I should make manifest
mine abject condition, I rose up, and went where I could
not be seen of that lady; saying afterwards within
myself: ' Certainly with her also must abide most noble
Love.5 And with that, I resolved upon writing a sonnet,
wherein, speaking unto her, I should say all that I have
just said. And as this sonnet is very evident, I will
not divide it:—
mime eyes beheld the blessed pity spring
Into thy countenance immediately
A while agone, when thou beheldst in me
The sickness only hidden grief can bring ;
And then I knew thou wast considering
How abject and forlorn my life must be ;
And I became afraid that thou shouldst see
My weeping, and account it a base thing.
Therefore I went out from thee ;  feeling how
The tears were straightway loosened at my heart
Beneath thine eyes' compassionate control.
And afterwards I said within my soul:
' Lo !  with this lady dwells the counterpart
Of the same Love who holds me weeping now.*
It happened after this that whensoever I was seen of
this lady, she became pale and of a piteous countenance,
as though it had been with love ; whereby she remem-
bered me many times of my own most noble lady, who
was wont to be of a like paleness. And I know that
often, when I could not weep nor in any way give ease
unto mine anguish, I went to look upon this lady, who
seemed to bring the tears into my eyes by the mere
sight of her. Of the which thing I bethought me to
speak unto her in rhyme, and then made this sonnet ;

